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Whereas, Polly's first sniff had been
en utter failure that young woman
had not afopped there, There hiad been
love in her heart, then shame, then
enger,  She sniffed again. Ier eyes
wore dry now ; they met Ashe's steadily.
Polly Le Brun was sprung from fighting
#tock, That second sniff was an un-
qunlitied, evowning trlumph,

Polly sharply, **Don't you go and get
off on the wrong foot, Bobbie Ashe, just
beeause n girl slips you a tip now and
then, Ilere I come to tell you * & **'
“By Golly, I“ull[v." cut in Ashe, half
decelved by the girl's quick change of

“"Let's get back on the boat,'' said | "D

with a quick laugh, she assured him that
that was *“nall in his eye,'" and leading
the way to a secluded table o a secluded
little cafe, she told biof what she
wanted,

“You're doing n hot-foot ont of
Frisco; so'm 1" said Polly. **Maybe
1 look like a door mat; but when n
man goes to wipe his number tens on
me he finds T pin't."”
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“Papa,'" returned I'olly, emphasizingd
her attitude by n twiteh of her nose.
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“1 understand,'’ smiled J\:'!Il‘. “I
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